CHAPTER YII
EVENT
IN my case It was Mrs, Carter's mother. The dear old lady happened to be visiting her daughter at this time. I told her something of my early life and of the bitter struggle I had been making for months in an effort to make my way back home. She listened patiently. One day she frankly admitted that John Carter was a bad man; she would advise me to leave him at once* She offered to find me another place to work if I wished, on the one condition that I should tell no one that she had been responsible for my leaving, as Carter might do her harm. She said she had a son in Sherman, six miles away, and she would try to get me a job with or through him* I took her friendly advice and awaited developments*
It was while waiting for an answer from Sherman that an event* strange from the purely human point of view, occurred. As it helped to change the whole course of my life, 1 will simply relate it here and will leave it to the reader to draw his own conclusions. la the little brick schoolhouse In the village ofpenniless, and what was infinitely worse*, to be form! into a life of lawlessness* Those who would understand the so-called waves of crime and lawlessness among the non-English speaking groups in this country, need to know something of experiences such as thene. Then and then only will they comprehend why helpless human beings, facing injustice and treachery, become rccklew; while society hurls them intohink what I might have done a* 1                      \
